A New Start in Life                    161
thundering of artillery, and the occasional explosions
of the bombs.
When 1 came out of the Palace it was late in the
night. The air raid was not yet over, and as was usual
in such cases, the subway trains were stopped, and all
stations and even tunnels were opened to the public.
I used this occasion to go below ground and walk
through the tunnel. I remember seeing a few men
sitting on benches just below the river, believing this
to be the safest place. It is strange that a human being
may become used to such conditions, may live and work
under them; and I recall with interest and often with
respect, the general behaviour of the population
of London and Paris, even during these trying
moments.
Early in August my bomber plans were completed.
The ship was designed round two Liberty motors, but
later the Technical Section suggested the use of four
Hispano-Suiza motors. The project was approved and
shortly afterwards the Government placed an order for
five ships. During the autumn the work was continued
and preparations for starting construction were made,
but soon the Armistice was signed and the work was dis-
continued.
I remained in France for a few more months, but
came to the conclusion that it would be difficult to
continue aviation work in France because of the curtail-
ment of construction. Also, the reason which had
brought me to that country had ceased to cost, and
therefore, partly because of what I had heard of it and
partly by intuition, I decided to go to the United Slates
and try to start life again. After an immigrant visa
was secured, and necessary arrangements were made,
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